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COME ON - QUIT 

NURSIN' YER JAW/ 

l THEY'RE GITTIN'AWAY.' 




THE SNEAK I 
SLICK EAR. 
ME CAN OUTSMART 
. BULL ROPER, " 
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WOOWMAM WAS J£ WE 
1 DOWN A TBKJ" M£ 

HAD BEEN JCTvcaY nftto I 

oav awo ^(vppeko the ' 

WHAT WILL I OO? 

I'VE NO MONEY TO 

BUY ANOTHEO A«E. HOW 

WILL I BE A6LE TO CAflE 

FOR Mi FAMILY? 
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OH, IF ONLY MERCURY 
WERE HERE TO 
HELP ME! _^ 
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GINGER TELLS THE MEMBERS OF HER GIRL'S CLUB ] 
A WHITE LIE THAT ALMOST ELEVATES BREEZY 
FROM HIS POSITION OF HIGH SCHOOL BOY TO Of 
THAT OF A SENATOR, IN "DOUBLE TSOUBU 



r BLAH-BLAH, SO \J CREEPERS, WHY DID 
^SAYS TO HIM... jfl PROMISE TO PICK UP 
.GINGER AT HER CLUB. 
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A MAN 
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AND AT THE FATAL HOUR. . . 




GIRLS, MEET 1 — L/oE-LIGHTED MAK ) 
SENATOR BRACKISH) CONSTITUENTS.'/ 
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Yl, SENATOR )' AHA, THE WRETCH 
BRACKISH.^ WENCH WHO LOCKEO' 

ME IN. HELP. POUC|> 



When the Girls Took Out the. Boys 



It was the day of the year for the Homer 
High School students of the town of Homer, 
U.S.A. And what was this special day? This 
wis the Saturday when the girls took the boys 
out. Yes siree, ever since as far back as the 
oldest townpeople could remember, once a year 
the shoe was put on the other -foot and the 
girls paid the check. 

As you can imagine, the whole week was 
a pretty hectic one with the gals scurrying to 
get dates so that they wouldn't be left in the 
cold. It was a chance for some of them to ask 
a guy who would never ask them. Such was 
the case with Nancy Thomas. Nancy was a 
cute little thing only she didn't have the usual 
pep and spirit that most people identify with 
high school kids. Nancy liked to dance and go 
out but she wasn't the type that the fellows 
would call "the regular fellow type." Bill Brown 
was one of the handsomest boys in the school. 
He was on the football • team, captain in fact, 
and was sought after by almost the entire 
female student body. One of the rules of this 
date night was that the boy could only be asked 
at the beginning of that particular week and 
the first girl that asked him he'd have to say 
yes to, or not go out at all. Nancy had been 
wanting to ask Bill for two years but couldn't 
get up the nerve. Now, in her senior year, she 
swallowed her pride and when Monday morn- 
ing came she can up to him and blurted out: 

"Bill Brown, I'm asking you to be my date 
this Saturday evening if you haven't already 
been asked." 

. Bill looked kind of startled. He had hardly 
ever noticed Nancy before. Sure she was a good 
looking number, he reasoned, but kind of dead. 
He had been going pretty steady with Angela 
Hale and was sure Angela would be the first 
to ask him, but here was Nancy getting her bid 
in before Angela. He looked at her for a 
second and din't answer. 

Nancy, her bravado almost completely gone 
by now, asked him in a quiet tone, "Don't you 
want to go out with me, Bill?" 

Bill looked at her and a slow smile came over 
his face. Well, he figured, it might be interest- 
ing. This girl obviously is crazy about me, so 
what the heck. 

"Sure," he answered, "sure I want to go out 
with you, Nancy." 

"You do?" this wis too much for the blonde 
haired girl. "Well, then, I'll pick you up in my 
car Saturday night at eight, okay?" 

"It's a date, chicken." 

That's what had happened on Monday. All 



week long, Nancy had been in various degrees 
of emotion, first happy, then scared. First she 
would think that Bill did want to go out with 
her. Then she would reason that he had to say 
yes to her when she asked for a date. Oh, what 
should she do. 

Now the week had passed, and here it was 
the big day. In the morning Nancy had gone to 
the beauty parlor and had her hair set and her 
nails manicured. She had bought a new dress 
for the occasion, too. She and Bill were going 
to go, naturally, to the dance that was being 
held at the school gymnasium. That was also 
the custom of the date. The last custom was 
that each couple had to be alone afterwards, 
that there was no double dating allowed, and 
that no one could leave the dance before eleven- 
thirty or later than twelve. Nancy figured that 
after the dance they might go to Benson's for 
an ice cream soda or something. She didn't dare 
think that maybe they would drive out to Over- 
look Point, the place where all the high school 
lovers go. 

The time seemed to pass slowly on this Sat- 
urday and yet at the same time was passing very 
fast, that shows you the way Nancy was feeling. 
She had her dinner fairly early and then took 
a shower before starting to get dressed. 

When she came down stairs from her room, 
all ready to go, she walked into the living room 
and asked hef parents, "Well, how do I look?" 

Her mother looked up from a sweater she 
was knitting and her father put down the paper. 
They said she looked very lovely and indeed she 
did. There was something genuinely beautiful 
about Nancy. Some day she would be a glam- 
orous woman. 

"Have a nice time, dear," # her mother called 
after her, "and don't be out too late." 

"Okay," was her short reply. 

Nancy got info the car and as she started the 
motor and backed the car from the garage she 
murmured to herself, "Well, this is it." 

The distance to Bill's house was rather short 
and Nancy was there in no time at all. When 
she got there she said to herself, "Oh, my gosh, 
should I go inside and call for him or just blow 
the horn? Oh, goodness, wha do I do?" 

She was saved from further thought because 
just then Bill came down the path from tht 
house. 

"Hi, chicken. Thought I'd save you tht 
trouble of coming inside. Nice night, isn't it?" 

"Hello, Bill. Yes it is a nice night. Uh-uh it's 
permissible for the fellow, to drive the car, so 
if you want to . . ." 



"Nope. You're taking me out ancf you're 
gonna do it the whole way." 

Driving to the dance, the. two of them seem- 
ed to hit it off pretty good, and Nancy was 
happy. If things continued this way, it was go- 
ing to be a wonderful evening! 

When they got to the school, they found that 
they weren't too early. Everyone was there look- 
ing anxiously to see who the other was with 
and to make comments. Nancy and Bill caused 
quite a minor sensation as they entered together. 
Practically everyone in the school had heard they 
would be together but it was still a surprise to 
actually see them. 

People were already dancing, and one of the 
couples was Angela Hale and her date Whitey 
Summers. The minute Angela spied Bill and 
Nancy she made Whitey stop dancing and 
dragged him over to where the new arrivals 
were standing. 

"Why, Bill Brown. How are you? And is 
this, yes it is Nancy Thomas. Why Nancy how 
nice to see you and how nice you look." 

"Hello, Angela," was Nancy's quiet reply. 

"Nancy," went on Angela, "you know 
Whitey Summers don't you? Well then why 
don't the two of you get better acquainted while 
Bill and I dance this one together. I'm sure you 
don't mind, do you, Nancy?" 

"No of course not." 

The two of them danced off together and 
Nancy was standing there with Whitey Sum- 
mers feeling miserable and foolish. It didn't 
bother her that everyone had been looking and 
listening to what was taking place. It didn't 
bother her so much that Bill and Angela were 
dancing and it was the first dance of the even- 
ing so far as she was concerned. What did 
bother her was that during the whole time, Bill 
hadn't said a word at all. The way it had work- 
ed Nancy was convinced that it must have been 
a 'planned out thing between Bill and Angela. 
She was a fool to* have asked him in the first 
place. It was plain to see just what Angela 
meant to him. 

A voice interrupted her thoughts. It was 
Whitey Summers. 

"I sajd, do you want to dance, Nancy?" 

"Yes, Whitey, that would be fine." 

The evening had definitely gotten off on the 
wrong foot. It was then about nine o'clock and 
during the next two hours or so, Nancy and 
Bill danced together four times. The rest of the 
time, Angela monopolized him and was always 
hanging around. At about five minutes to 
twelve, the last dance of the evening was about 
to start and suddenly Bill turned to Nancy and 
said : 

"Nancy, do you mind if I dance this one with 
Angela?" 



That was tlie final straw. Nancy had to fight 
to keep the tears back. The last dance was al- 
ways reserved for the couples who had come 
together. 

"If, if you want to, go ahead, Bill. I'd like to 
dance with Whitey anyway." 

Nancy thought that dance would never enJ. 
waiting for Bill and Angela to come back. Theyt 
finally did and Bill took Nancy by the arm and 
said, "Come on, Nancy, let's go." When they 
got out to the car, Nancy was about to get in 
and drive when Bill said, "I'll do the driving, 
Nancy." 

Silently she handed him the key and got into 
the front seat. They left the school grounds and 
started driving when Nancy suddenly became 
aware that they were headed out ot town. 

"Bill Brown, where are wc going?" 

"To Overlook Point." 

' Wc are not. You are my date and I'm run- 
ning this evening and you'll please turn the car 
around and take me home." 

He didn't say a word but kept right on driv- 
ing. Finally they reached Overlook Point and 
by this time, Nancy was fuming. 

Bill parked the car and turned toward her, 
saying, "Nancy, this has beep a pretty rough 
evening for you, I know. I'm truly sorry. When 
I accepted this date with you I thought it would 
be fun to take you to the dance and then he 
wjrh Angela, but it wasn't." 

"Oh, it wasn't fun, huh? Then why did you 
ask her for the last dance?" 

"Because I wanted'to talk to her and tell her 
that I wasn't going to see her anymore." 

Nancy couldn't believe her ears. "What did 
you say?" 

Bill put his arm around her and drew her 
close. She was too bewildered to resist. 

"Oh, Nancy, it may sound foolish or awk- 
ward or I don't know what, but there's no one 
else in my mind or heart righ now. I don't 
know how 1 could have been so blind to you 
all this time. You're so different from the 
others, so much more mature, and lovelier than 
the others." 

"Even lovelier than Angela Hale?" 

"Far lovelier than Angela flale. And don't 
feel too bad about the dance tonight. I'll make 
it up to you. There'll be lots more dances for us, 
and I won't dance with any one else. I won't 
let you go for a minute." 

So, hat was the beginning of the romance of 
Nancy and Bill It was the talk of Homer for 
a long while afterwards. Nancy could never 
believe that it had actually happened to her. In 
fact if you ask her today, four years later, 
she'll still tell you its hard to believe. And 
that's strange, for today she is Mrs. Dill Brown. 
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FEATURING 
TOMMY TAIISHN 
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COME ALOIMfr WITH TOMMY TAILSP1N 
AS HE SHOWS WHAT MAKES A 
HELICOPTER TICK AND SOME OF THE 

MANY THINGS IT CAN BE USED FOR. 1 
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THERE ARE BETTY. HUMANITARIAN 
USE ST THE RED CROSS FOR FLOODS, 
HURRICANES. AND BII2JARDS.USE EtY 
CONCERNS ENfrAfrED IN AttlCUCTURAL 
ASSIfcHMENlS, To NAME A FEW. IT ft 
CERTAIN THE HELICOPTER IS. HERE 
TO STAY, AND SOON ALL 
INDIVIDUALS WILL BENEFIT 
FROM ITS SERVICES! 
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RlNS ARTHUR ADVANCES AND 
THE BATTLE IS JOINED. 
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A FEW .DAYS LATER KING ARTHUR CAMPS 
ON SALISBURY DOWN AWAITING SIR NVODREOS 
ADVANCE FOR THE FINAL ENCOUNTER. 
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The battle for the throne of Britain 

- WAXES HOT AND HEAV/.F-tsaa 



'NOW GIVE ME MY ' 
SPEAR, FOR I SEE J THE SPIRIT 
THETRAITOR < OFSIRGAWAINj 
WHO HAS CAUSED). TOLD VOU f. 
' ALLTHIS WOE' 



AFTER THE BATTLE, ONLY KING ARTHUR, 
SIR LUCAN THE BUTLER, SIR 8EDIVERE 
AND THE TRAITOR SIR MODRED ARE 
LEFT ALIVE. I 
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/WHAT DIFFERENCE ~\ KlNSARTHURADVA NCES UPON SIRMOORED 
LIFE, WHAT DIFFERENCES 
DEATH ' HE SHALL NOT 




IT IS BEST IF WE 
BRING you TO 
SOME TOWN 




KINO ARTHUR ARRIVES AT THE LAKE 
WHERE /EARS BEFORE HE HAD RE ■ 
CEIVED ESCALIBORE FOR THE SECOND 
CONSECU TIVE TIME.p 
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The 

DEATH 

KING 
ARTHUR. 
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THAT WASN'T ) 




VERY NICE OF / 




LONfrEARS. ' — - 




DID YOU FIND OUT ) 
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WHATS WRONG- / 


WITH THE CAR?y 
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BUT LONIrEARS IS A DANUER.OUS 
ENEMY TO HAVE. JACK HAS 
HIS TROUBLES WITH HIM MAIN 
IN THE NEXT ISSUE! [J 




HEN A PILOT' HIT! THE SILK" AND HI! PARACHUTE 
C&RRIES HIM SAFELY TO THE EARTH, IT SOUNDJ 
VERY SIMPLE, BUT-- SUCU A REPORT fills TO 
WOW THE HOUR! OF PAINSTAKING EFFORT THAT 
MUST BE APPLIED TO TUE PROPER CARE OF A 
CHUTE SO THAT IT WILL FUNCTION PROPERLY AND 
QUICKLY WHEN tl IS CALLED UPON IN AN EXTREME 
EMERGENCY. TUE UNITED STATES ARMY MAINTAINS 
SPECIALLY TRAINED PERSONNEL TO CARE FOR ITS 
PARACUUTES. HERE ARE SOME OF TUEIR "MUSTS": 
l.KEEP PARACUUTES AND PARACUUTE UAKNESi AS CLEAN AS POSSIBLE. 
CLEAN PAR5CUUTE HARNESS AND FABRICS WITH CARBON TETRACHLORIDE WUENEVSR A FOREIGN 
SUBSTANCE IS EVIDENT, AND NEVER ALLOW CREASE OFs Oil TO REMAIN ON PARACHUTE 
ASSEMBLIES FOR ANy LENCTU OF TIME. ?. REMOVE PARACHUTES FROM 'PLANES AT THE END 
OF DAILY OPERATIONS AND STOW IN A HEATED AND VENTILATED ROOM. 3. PARACHUTES 
SHOULD NEVER BE REPACKED WHILE DAMP OR WHILE MOIST CONDITIONS PREVAIL, SUCU 
AS EARLV IN THE MORNING, OR AFTER A HEAVY RAIN. 4. FUNCW CFfOSVTH CAN BE RE 
DUCED COUSIDLRAFJLY BY THE USE OF NAPTUALENE FLAKES. 5. PARACUUTE HARNESS 
FIITINCS THAT SHOW IICNS OF RUST SHOULD BE REPLACED. I "' 
CABLE FROM RUSTING, RUB PARALKETONE 
INTO CABLE AT PRESCRIBED RERACKINQ 
7. WUEN PARACUUTES ARE REMOVED FROM /7 [ 

FOR SUORT PERIODS OF TIME, THEV 
BE PLACED ON THE WING OR HUNC FROM 
LEG STRAPS TO THE TIE-DOWN RINGS UNDER 
WINq. 




TO KEEP RIP-CORD 
THOROUCULV 

INTERVALS. 
'PLANES 
SHOULD 
THE 
THE 



€ ft LOCKER HAVING SEVERAL SUELVFS IS A 
tt COOO PLACE FOR KEEPING PARACHUTES 
DRV AND IN qOOD CONDITION. 

DFfILL A NUMBER OF HOLES 
IN EACH SHELF AMD INSTALL 
A SERIES OF ELECTRIC LICUT 
BULBS IN THE BASE OF THE 
LOCKER SO THERE WILL 
BE NO FIRE HA2ARD. 
UEAT FROM THE BULBS WILL 
FLOW UPWARD THROUGH THE 
HOLES IN THE SHELVES AND 
KEEP THE PARACHUTES DRV. 




#4 EASY 



TOin. Wenf 



... when You Know How! 




READ for yourself: 



How To Due A Girl 
How To Interest Her 

in You 
How To Win Her 

How To Express Your 
Love 



How To "Mike Up" 

With Her 
How To H«ve "Per- 

tonality" 
AND MOBE 
VALUABLE PACES! 



How To Look Your 
Bett 

How Noi, To Offend 

How To Be Well- 
Mann cred 

How To Overcome 
"Inferiority" 

How To Hold Her 

, Love 

How To Show Her A 
Good Time 




WOMEN are funny — you nevet 
know whether you're making the 
right move <Jr* not. Avoid disappoint- 
ment, hear/break! Save yourself lots of 
tragedy. Don't be a Faux pas! Read 
HOW TO GET ALONG WITH GIRLS 
and discover for yourself the ABC and 
XYZof successful strategy. Put psy- 
chology to work. No more clumsy mis- 
takes for you — get the real McCoy on 
bow to deal with women in this amazing 
handbook. 

SK\D NO MONEY! 

FREE five days' examination of this book is 
offered to you if you seod the coupon todayl 
* We" will ship you your copy by return nuil,- 
in plain wrapper. If not delighted with 
-results, after reading book, return it in 5 
days and your money will be-, refunded. 



Stravon Publishers, New York. 



MAIL COUPON TODAY 



STRAVON PUBLISHERS. Etyf.O-fi 
1 13 W. 57th St, New York 19, N. Y. 
Send HOW TO GET ALONG WITH GIRLS la 

plain wrapper. 
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